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Royalty, followed by tlie imperial presence of ambas-
sadors, and escorted by a group of dazzling duchesses and
paladins of high degree, was ushered with courteous pomp
by the host and Hostess into a choice saloon, hung with
rose-coloured tapestry and illumined by chandeliers of
crystal, where they were served from gold plate. But the
thousand less favoured were not badly off, when they found
themselves in the more capacious chambers, into which
they rushed with an eagerness hardly in keeping with the
splendid nonchalance of the preceding hours.

* What a perfect family,' exclaimed Hugo Bohun, as he
extracted a couple of fat little birds from their bed of
aspic jelly;  ' every thing  they do in such  perfect taste.
How safe you were here to have ortolans for supper!'

All the little round tables, though their number was
infinite, were full. Male groups hung about; some in
attendance on fair dames, some foraging for themselves,
some thoughtful and more patient and awaiting a satis-
factory future. Never was such an elegant clatter.

*I wonder where Carisbrooke is,' said Hugo Bohun.
They say he is wonderfully taken with the beauteous
daughter of the house.'

* I will back the Duke of Brecon against him,' said one
of his  companions.    ' He  raved   about   her  at White's
yesterday.'

'Hem!'

* The end is  not so  near as all that,' said a third
wassailer.

* I do not know that,' said Hugo Bohun.    * It is a family
that marries off quickly.    If a fellow is obliged to marry,
he always likes to marry one of them.'

* What of this new star ?' said his friend, and ho men-
tioned Lothair.

'Oh! he is too young; not launched. Besides ho is
going to turn Catholic, and I doubt whether that would do
in that quarter.'